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found time to
write so many
beautiful
things that he
will always
hold a high
place among
English poets.

John Keats
was born in
London, at
Moorfields, and
on leaving
school he was
apprenticed
to a surgeon;
but he disliked
his work and
soon gave it up
to devote him-
self entirely to
poetry, and it
is our gain that
he did so. For
although he
was to live but
a few more
years, his
genius devel-
oped rapidly.

Magical Words.

Keats was a
poet of beauty.
To create
beauty was his1
aim, and no
one can say
that he did not
succeed in this.

OUR MOST PICTURESQUE  POET         W.F.Uatuttt.

George Gordon Byron became a peer by inheritance and the writer of
romantic poems by genius and inclination. Of a restless nature, he
travelled extensively; and he died of disease in Greece, whither he had
taken a brig equipped at his own expense to aid the Greeks against the
Turks.

He had no lesson to
convey in his writing, unless it was that
of the magical power of words. It
is this idea of his, that poetry should
be written for its own sake, and without
any thought of a moral lesson or
secondary purpose, that gives his work
something in common with the poetry
of the Greeks. One of the finest things
he has left us is his " On a Grecian
Urn."

Keats was a great lover of Nature,
and   a   keen   observer,   and   this   is

revealed in such beautiful poems as his
odes to a nightingale and to autumn.
"Writ in Water."
At his own request, he had his tomb
stone inscribed with the words : " Here
lies one whose name was writ in water."
But we may say of Keats, as he said
of the nightingale: " Thou wast not
born for death, immortal Bird! "
John Keats died in Rome in 1821, and
was buried there in the old Protestant
Cemetery.